CHAPTER XHI.—Continued.

To all purposes, 1 was a caged pris-
omer. The risk 1 had run to spy oa
them would be to mo purpose unless I
could surprise them at their night's
work.

I raged at my impotence. Then I
thought of the window. Perhaps there
was a balcony.

There was no blind at the window,
but wooden shutters that fastened
with a catch. I pushed open the
French windows. Yes, there was the
balcony, and to my joy I saw that it
extended the length of the suite.

And now a new difficulty stared me
in the face. At any moment they
might enter the bedroom, and when I
had gained the balcony, outside the
salon, world shutters prevent my see-
ing within?

As to the first risk T must take it
The door had jammed before; it
would jam again. The noise made in
opening it would give me some wamn-
irg.

1 gained the balcany; there wére
shutters, but I could see readily
through the interstices. .

It was the apartment we had first
entered; and it bore unmistakable
slgns of having been minutely ran-
sacked. A large empire desk had been
pried open. Papers had been abstract-
ed from the drawers and pigeonholes;
they lay about in confusion. In more

than one place the carpet had been [clerge sorrowfully, his eyes on the

torn up at the edges.

As | peered éautiously within, Dr.
Starva was lowering the Venetian
blind of another window. Evidently
they were searching the room with
the knowledge that an article of value
was hidden there.

1 heard Madame de Varnler cry out
excitedly. A packet, concealed be-
tween the slats of a Venatian blind,
had fallen to the floor.

Without a doubt it was for this
packet of papers that they had been
searching. Madame de Varnier tore
the envelope in feverish haste. She
scanned the contents of the papers
with intense eagerness, Dr. Starva
looking over her shoulder. As they
read, their faces expressed disap-
pointment and chagrin. Dr. Starva
questioned Madame de Varnier repeat-
edly. She put aside his fierce inquiries
with impatience.

And now I made a second discovery.

1 thought I understood the meaning
of this extraordinary plot in coming
to the hotel at Vitznau. I had guessed
Jong since that I bore a sufficiently
striking resemblance to Sir Mortimer
Brett to deceive at least the first cas-
nal zlance. Otherwise, why the amaze-
ment of the Dretts and Madame de
Varnier in first seeing me? How else
could 1 explain the events of the
night? They had drugged nie, or at-
tempted to do so, that I might be
oblivious to inconvenient inquiries or
zreetings. The bat and cloak of Sir
Morttmer, which Dr. Starva had pro-
cured in some manner, were unusual
enough in character to be readily rec-
ognized by the servants of the hotel.
Sir Mortimer was known to be 111, and
my condition would arouse no sus-
picion.

All the facts as I swiftly reviewed
them fitted neatly. The inference was
unmistakable:

This was the suite of Sir Mortimer
Brett. They had come for the packet
of papers they were now reading. The
presence of Sir Mortimer Brett with
them had gained them ready admis-
sion to his rooms.

And now that they had found the
papers?

Had I served my purpose? Was the
invitation to Madame de Varnier’s
chateau a ruse cleverly planned sim-
ply to bring me to this hotel as Sir
Mortimer?

In that case I must be zlert that |
they did not slip through my hands, |
leaving me here 1n Sir Mortimer's
rooms to explain my predicament on
the morrow as best I might.

Or was this the prelude to other ad-
ventures even more exciting? Was
the game only just begun?

Still 1 watched them intently, while
these perplexing questions demanded
an answer. They had finished the pa-
pers now. Dr. Starva was seated in
sullen gloom:; Madame de Varnier
glided to and fro in angry indecimion.

A loud knock on the door opening
into the hall startled me almost as
much as themselves. Madame de Var-
nier thrust the papers into the bosom
of her dress; then, while Dr. Starva at
a sign from her answered the sum-
mons, she hastily restored the room to
outward signs of order.- 3

“What is it? Who is there?” Starva
demanded in an agitated voice.

“It is Henrt, the concierge,” replied
the intruder.

“To-morrow, to-morrow.”

“But there is an English gentleman
who says that he must see his Excel-

It would be difficult to say whether
this startling request alarmed them
more than it did myself. I listened
breathless. Dr. Starva's presence of
mind seemed to have quite deserted
him. He drew a revolver from his
pocket. Madame de Varnier made a
contemptuous sign expressive of his
folly. He thrust it into his coat 2gain;
renewed his expostulations to the coa-
cierge. But the man was persistent.
At last; at 2 signal from Madame de
Varnier, he was admitted to the room.
The presence of Madame de Vamiunler
startled him. For the first time she
spoke d
“My dear man, be discreet. Behold
me, 2 woman, and at this hour of the
night in a gentleman's apartment. Is
not that a reason that you exercise
your discretion?”
It was cleverly dome, her pertuba-
tion and distrachon. She made her
appeal dramatically, her hands clasped
in ber anxiety.
“Madam is mistakea if she thinks F

{ with anxiety. It may be imagined that

man. “If it were possible I would
shield madam. But he stands without,
in the hall, this stubborn Englishman.
Madam can save her reputation only
by retreating to the bedroom. Have
no fear, I shall not betray madam.”

It was time for me to beat a hasty
retreat. But my curlosity still held
me.

“Have I not told you,” fiercely in-
terrupted Dr. Starva, “that it is not
his Excellency who is here with
madam? It is a Mr. Haddon, and
madam is his nurse and 1 am his
physician. Tell this stubborn English-
man that, imbecile.” -
“Monsieur will please be reasonable.
I cannot help using my eyes.”

“Use them yourself if you will,Y des-
perately replied Starva. “But at least
you need not tell this Englishman the
truth.”

“It is impossible to deceive him,”
persisted the conclerge. “All day he
has been waiting for his Excellency.
A quarter of an hour ago he was
smoking in the garden below. He has
seen the light shining through the
shutters ¢ his Excellency’s apartment.
He knows that it is the apartment of
his Excellency.” .

“You can tell him that you have
placed Mr. Haddon in these rooms for
the night only,” persuaded Dr. Starva,
producing his pocketbook.

“No, monsieur,” replied the con-

notes held toward him, “it is impossi-
ble. He will tell the manager and I
shall lose my place.”

“Go to this Englishman™ fater

he will call the manager of the hotel.”

“His name?”

“] am giving you his card.” .

demanded harshly. “I must see him
without further delay. May I ask who

rupted Madame de Varnier; “demand
his business. Say that his Excellency
is ill, very ill. There have been days
that he has not slept. His physician

life if he 1s aroused. To awaken him
is perhaps to bring on again a crisis
of the nerves. But as soon as he
awakes we will summon the English-
R

“l go,” the servant assented reluct-
antly. “Baut it will be useless.”

1 dared not await the result of his
errand. [ returned deliberately to my
bed, deliberately, so that I might not
lose my breath. I was in a terrible
predicament. To rescue myself from
1t | must make known my true identity
without an instant’s delay. The
knowledge that I certainly should not
L& belileved made me hisitate. No; I
had gone too far to retreat mow. If
my strait proved absolutely desperate
and a copnfession was inevitable, I
should be believed as readily later as
now. In the meantime chance might
favor me; and my ruse be not wholly
in vain.

CHAPTER X1IV.

nier was praying fervently, regarding
with passionate adoration a jeweled
cross held b2fore her eyes. A peremp-
tory knock at the door of the drawing-
room opening on the corridor put an
abrupt end to these devotioms, which
seemed to me so incongruous. She
clasped her hands; she listened, rigid

I myself listened, scarcely less amx-
ious. It was the concierge again.
“Here 15 the Englishman’s card. He

am mnot discreet,” protested the little

and his nurse have grave fears for his [sleep.

is seriously 1l

give him an opilate, you

“Which is his room?"

of the bedroom quietly.

ing Sir Mortimer we are
she said gently.

I refuse to permit
him to be disturbed. I have brought
him here to Vitznau, hoping that the
old surroundings may induce him to
It is a mervous disorder that
has prostrated Sir Mortimer. He has
suffered terribly from insomnia. There
are moments when he is delirious. To
bring him sleep it was necessary to

understand.

If he is awakened he may be sane or
he may deny his very identity.

“Captain Forbes, I forbid it. «~It is
impossible. I warn you—"
Madame de Varnier opened the

“If the gentleman insists on awak-

powerless,”

“But at least let him

not be excited more than necessary,
sir.”

“I shall endeavor to follow your n-
structions, madam,” said Porbu:uﬂr._

“Ah, ves,” I said wearily, and looked
at him with dull eyes.

“] am sorry to arouse Yyou, sir.”
Contempt for the man struggled with
respect for his office, “But my orders

stroked my hand genily. ,
“Do you not see that he is in no

I saw Starva grasp the revolver con-
cealed beneath his coat. Madame de
YVarnier silenced the protests on his
lips with a meaning glance. She real
ized the uselessmess of further resist-

:

“You will not excite him more than

They ‘were listening outside that door;
every suspicion was alert; the slight-
est cause would fan the suspicion to

made myself ridiculous to no purpose.
I had gone far in my reckless venture
—too far to risk all by attempting to
warn Captain Forbes at this crucial
moment. His brain worked too slowly

—he was too deficient in imagination

—too much lacking in subtlety and
finesse. I refused—recklessly, if you
will, but deliberately—to risk the suec-
cess of my scheme by drumming into
the dull brain of Captain Forbes the
true state of affairs. It would have
taken him a good quarter of an hour
to grasp merely the facts. At that
time he would understand just enough
of them to be stubbormly convinced
that I was equally involved with the
other two, but he would think my
nerve had failed me and that I was
attempting to purchase my own free-

dom from punishment at the expense |

of the others. And eertainly they
would drag me down with them, if
for mo other purpose than revenge.
No: this was not the hour for
dences; Captain Forbes was not
man to be made a confidant at
an hour. , '
He looked down at me with cold
spect. Outwardly I met his
look with something of fortitude
composure, but beneath the clothes
my two hands were clenched rigid.
From a silk bag suspended about
his neck he produced two envelopes.
He weighed them in his hand a meo-

Bst
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ment; then he placed the bulkier of

the two in its silk case. The other
he held toward me.
“The Foreign Office, sir, has intrust-
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real name is Alfonso, and his pretty
little wife is ealled Victoria. The
baby's name is Alfonse Pio Oristine
Eduardo Francisco Gulllermo Carlos
Enrique Fernande Antonio. And he is
the prince of the Asturias, heir ap-
parent to the throne of Spain!

All the world loves a lover, and all
world laughs at the pretty pranks

young ecouple with their first
. 'They do such ridiculous things,
talk such foolisa baby talk, and
oblivious of what others may
them. Every one recognizes
as drawa by McManus
and that is the reason

t success as a comic
Bat, although it is generally
that their prototypes must ex-
in real life, it was hardly to be ex-
pected that so dignified a couple as
the king and queen of Spain would
furnish so notable an example.
the papers are ringing with stories of
their antics as proud, silly parents,
and if ever there were a Mr. and Mrs.
Newlywed they are the ones.

Not only all Madrid, which has the
honor of being the nursery of the
young prince, but all the world is in-
terested in the daily events in the
palace where this scion of royaity is
being nurtured through his early in-
fancy, says the New York World.

Curiosity Is Universal.

“What is he doing? How is he to-
day? Has he a good nurse? Can he
put his toe in his mouth yet?” These

T
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royal family seem nearer tqgether
than ever before. It is all the work
of that baby.

young king and his bride are a most
human pair. The king is just a fa-
ther, proud of his daby, and taking
more interest In him than a parent
usually shows. For instance, we
learn that the other day he went in

. The young prince is
hardly old enough yet to enjoy pic-
ture-books, but people don't think of

those when they get presents
for a y. Bo the picture-books were
there.

The king picked one up and glanced
through it, one eye fixed admiringly
the prince, who was trying to put
fist in his royal eye. The king
ve a little exclamation as he turned

ERES

pages.
“Why,” said he, “this is not good
meat on which to feed a prince of
Spain. Listen to this.” Thereupon he
read aloud to the queen:

's'nothm.meutmmu-
The cow over the moon.
The little lnlnedmuomhlput’
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Mr. Newlywed—that is, King Alfonso
—smiled so widely that the assembled
multitude burst into cheers.

“It's good luck,” said he to the
queen, who stood by him; “the Ittle
darling cries. That means good for-
tune.” And the baby said, “Da-da!
da-da-da-da'!”

Mrs. Newlywed, Queen Vietoria,
wanted to nurse the baby herselfl.
This shocked the natives. No queen
of Spain had ever dome such a thing
befere. But this queen insisted. *“I
wouldn't have anyone else nursing my
little precious,” she said. But at
length it was found impracticable, and
a wet nurse was brought in from the
peasant districts. The queen inspect-
ed the candidates for this important
post herself, and the final selection

was made by her. while Mr. Newly-
wed, down in the parior, told a select
gathering of grandees seme new

According to reperts, the surse I8 8
“spiendid brunette of 33. She wears &'
uniform of red véivet trimmned s
gold braid. & neckince of small goid.
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reach the “bright saying” age. When
that shall have eome they will be
parlous times for the Spanish grandee.
When the king comes into the council
chamber with a smile on his face,
some day, they will be able to tell by
all the signs that he is just about to
spring “the very latest thing the little
fellow has just said.” Then they will
have to listen while he tells them all
about it. There will be no escape, any
more than there is from the average

in to see the wonderful happening.
and, of course, the court photographer
vlllbecalleqtotakoaplctmd&
royal highness standing up. Uniforms
will be ordered for him, for then he
will have become old enough te be &
general im the army (ex parte) and
troops will be reviewed for him.

Nothing in these accounts of the
family life of the king and queen will
astonish young parents who read
them. But it is surprising that roysity
can so far forget itself as to act Hke
osdinary humanity. The fact of the
matter must be that King Alfonso and
Queen Victoria are a‘very loving, lov-
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T2DAY POKER GAME.

Ship Was Icebound, but the Whisky
Supply Was Unlimited.

function was that of keeping the
lamps trimmed. On the north-bound
trip in the winter I am talking about
we got stalled in the fce just about the

tle poker game. Where we were stall-
ed wp was just abreast a little island
near the mouth of the Tennessee riv-
er. Some of our farmer visitors were
on the imside concerming the way of !
gettimg all the moonshine whisky we
wanted so you see we didn't suffer a

“No, sir,” sald the judge, “we dida't
have any biekerings of any accoant,
not half as many as | hear these fash-
fonable ladies have when they get to
gether and play bridge whist.

“Some of the chips these fellows

the salue of eight dollars.
his word was good, but | won out.
next morming at nice eo'clock the
young fellow was there with the porke
“} tell you they were goed old times
that winter when the gay old Simpsom
Homner got stalled in the ice and the
crew, from captain to cabin boy, pasee |
ed their imprisorment playing poker™

bit for that particular necessity of
life.

—YWaskinzsten Post.
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